﻿"Alright, I'm here, what did you want to show me?" Katlyn sighed ever so slightly as she glanced around the messy room. She was a lovely marmalade cat girl, with tight jeans and a tight white t-shirt both gripping her lithe little frame.
"Oh, I think you're going to get a kick out of this." Martha grinned as she opened up a heavily locked box and pulled out what appeared to be a merger between a toy raygun and a water gun. The small monkey-girl made for quite a demented image, standing here with a maniacal grin, wielding that raygun, and wearing little more than short shorts and a tank top under her lab coat and goggles.
"Ok? What exactly is that?" Katlyn looked unenthused at her demented roommate.
"It's my new devolution gun! It's designed to rapidly accelerate a stream of nanites into the subject with the aim of . . . what? Why are you giving me that look?" Martha huffed at her unimpressed roomie.
"You know theres no such thing as 'devolution'. It doesn't work that way." Katlyn rolled her eyes.
"Fiiiiiine, technically it's more of an 'atavism gun' but that just didn't sound as cool. Happy now?"
". . . No."
"Well . . . too bad! Anyways, it works by spraying a stream of nanites at the subject. They then go to work analyzing the subject's DNA, looking up old inactive data in said DNA and reconstructing the individual based off that data!" Martha smile triumphantly, holding her device high in the air.
"Yeah, I'm calling bullshit on that." Katlyn again rolled her eyes at her roomate.
"Oh, come on! I worked really hard on this, the least you could do is give me the benefit of the doubt." Martha pouted, looking momentarily crushed.
"No, really. That sounds entirely like a cheesey science fiction premise, you can't honestly expect anybody to take that seriously, can you? Hell, look at the thing, it looks like you cobbled it together from parts you got at a toystore." Katlyn gestured dismissively at the device.
"I . . . those parts were cheap and worked as a good framework. I was working on a budget!"
"Furthermore, let's say it works. Let's even pretend you manage to get people to take it seriously. What sorts of practical applications could it have?"
"Uh . . . well I'd considered that it might be useful for seeing what extinct organisms looked like but it's probably not entirely accurate there but I mean that's . . . something. Besides, I thought it might be . . . kinda . . . well . . . hot . . . ." Martha blushed and fidgeted.
"Wait, what?" Katlyn's eyes widened.
"Oh no, I shouldn't have said that, now you think I'm a freak!" Martha looked like she was trying to collapse in on herself.
"Uh . . . Wait, no . . . ." Katlyn took a step back from the panicking monkey with a gun.
"You're going to tell everyone now, and everybody's gonna think I'm weird, aren't they? Oh crap, I can't let that happen, what am I going to do?!" Martha looked around until she remembered the gun in her hand. She froze for a moment then gave Katlyn a manic grin.
"Now, wait a second, let's talk this out. There's no need to do anything rash." Katlyn backed towards the door as Martha levelled the device at her.
"No, I know what I have to do. I've been wanting to test this anyways." Martha drew a deep breath and fired. Katlyn screamed as the beam from the gun washed over her. She could feel a tingling across her skin as she fell to her knees.
"Wh-what's happenin' to me? I feel funny . . . ." Katlyn felt at her arms as her muscles began to bulge.
"Oh, come on. We just talked about this. You're devolving. Isn't that cool?!" Martha grinned, rushing up to watch Katlyn's transformation.
"I dun' wanna de-duhvolve . . . ." Katlyn groaned as her clothes started to tighten around her growing body, and a tingling set into her skull.
"Awww . . . It's not so bad, you're going to be big and strong and sexy, isn't that neat?" Martha gave a manic grin.
"Um . . . sexi gud. Mah head feels funi." Katlyn writhed as seams popped across her jeans as her legs grew more muscular, and her hips began to widen.
"Don't you worry your pretty little head about it. Your brain is probably just shrinking. That's to be expected, really." Martha smiled reassuringly as she started pet the devolving cat's head.
"Oh . . . okies. S'fine. S'kinna nice. Hrmph, stoopid clothes is tite." Katlyn growled and writhed as her growing body strained against her clothes. Her shirt was drawn up, exposing hardening abs as her breast enlarged and filled out the straining cloth.
“Wow, yeah I can see that. You might want to . . . I dunno, slip out of those.” Martha blushed as she watched the continuing transformation.
“Uh . . . ‘kay, yah tha’s a gud idea . . . .” Katlyn groaned as she reached down and unceremoniously tore away her pants like so much tissue, before doing the same with her top. She breathed a sigh of relief as her enlarged breasts bounced free of the constraining fabric.
“Ooooh, damn, you’re lookin’ good! You’re really developing nicely!” Martha chuckled and gave the growing catgirl a smack on the ass, drawing a yelp from the muscular girl.
“Owie! Why hit . . . butt?” Katlyn pouted a bit, even as steadily enlarging canine teeth began to protrude.
“I’m just showing my appreciation for that lovely body you’ve got.” Martha gave the larger girl a pat on the ass.
“Uh . . . ‘kay.” Katlyn scratched her head, looking confused.
“Don’t you worry your pretty little head about it. Say, looks like the transformation is about finished. How ya feelin’?” Martha bounced in place a bit, barely able to contain her excitement.
“Um . . . Kat feel . . . gud. Kat strong. Kat sexi.” The newly minted sabertooth cat girl finally stood up and looked over herself, flexing her muscles a moment and feeling at her elongated canines.
“Excellent! I know you’ve only got an itty bitty brain now, but don’t you forget who made you so sexy and strong, m’kay? You owe me, do you understand?” Martha licked her lips and placed her hands on Kat’s well formed ass.
“Kat . . . owe you?” The dimwitted sabertooth scratched her head, struggling with the concept.
“That’s right! I’m your new boss! I made you what you are, and I’m smarter than you! Don’t stress your little brain too much, and just do what I say!” Martha puffed out her modest chest, trying to look impressive. A task made harder by Kat’s comparatively immense size well over a foot and a half taller than the monkey girl.
“Uh . . . ‘kay. What Kat do?” Kat looked down at Martha with dull eyed confusion as Martha grinned.
“Well I know exactly what you can do for me first . . . You’ve gotten me so very worked up, I think it’s about time you gave me a release. Why don’t you get down here and get to work on my pussy you big gorgeous babe!” Martha grins and rubbed between her legs a bit in anticipation.
“Oh . . . ‘kay, sound fun!” Kat grinned and licked her lips before pouncing on Martha in a single fluid motion.
"Yikes! Glad to see you're so eager, good girl! Okay just, lemme slip out of these pants." Martha squirmed under the larger girl as she tried to escape her pants.
"No, Kat want play now!" The sabertooth girl reached down and ripped away Martha's pants with a grunt.
"H-hey! Watch it you big oaf! Don't forget whose in charge here you bi-Eeee!" Martha squealed as the furry amazon's tongue rolled over the scientist's pussy. Martha found her legs spread wide and pinned by the larger girl, unable to squirm away even if she wanted to as her senses were overloaded with pleasure. Kat continued licking, enjoying the taste. Even once Martha screamed in pleasure, splattering cum on Kat's muzzle, still the idiot amazon continued. For hours Kat licked at Martha's pussy as the smaller girl gasped, moaned, and was rocked by orgasm. Only hours later was an exhausted Martha able to finally pry herself free from a tired cum splattered Kat.